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Author's Notes: 
In case | didn\'t say this before on the site, | really have no shame sometimes. Either enjoy this greatly or be 


truly horrified. 


It was happening again Neil was visibly bothered because of the noise that had come from the adjacent hotel 
room last night and was trying to sit quietly on the couch with a book and read away the tension in his head. 
And yet he knew this wasn't going to work There across the room was Geddy, hiding under his hair in nervous 
guilt, and Alex, smirking to himself and making suggestive movements with his hair and his body. 


Alex clearly loved provoking others, and loved getting away with it even more. This display of his was definitely 
no exception. He was wearing stage makeup, tight pants, boots, and an opened shirt while the other two were 
dressed in regular jeans and T-shirts. Whether he was hopped on something right now was anybody's guess, 
even though it was only after ten in the morning. 


"Well, ladies," Alex teased, "It's been fun having this conversation" 


"What conversation?" Geddy said as he folded his arms. "We haven't said a word since we've been out here." 
Neil sighed and turned to another page in his large book 

"What are you reading this time, Pratt?" Alex said. “Telephone book?" 

"Hts a Norton Anthology” Neil said 

"Who's Norton?" Alex said. "What did he write?" 


"Alex, you're a real idiot sometimes." Geddy said. "The Norton Anthologies are those textbooks full of literature 
that kids read for school." 


"Yeah, but Neil's not in school." Said Alex. "But he keeps reading like he is. So why am | the idiot?" 


"Never mind." Geddy said. "Look, just get cleaned up or something. Your makeup is smeared from last night and 


you look like a hooker.” 
"I bet | did it as well, though!" Alex quipped. "You seemed to enjoy it, Dirk. Pratt? Not so much." 
‘Leave him alone, Alex." Geddy said. "You know he's straight. And sensitive." 


"Well then, maybe you shouldn't have been yelling so loud for more of my dick” Alex said. "Anyway, l'm going 
back up to the room to shower. You sweethearts can take that as an invitation if you want to or not" 


Neil sighed and continued reading as Geddy grabbed a chair and slinked down into the seat of it 

"| guess | have to be the one to apologize" Geddy said, not looking at Neil 

"No need to apologize, really" Neil said. "I don't judge others on their lifestyle” 

"Really?" Said Geddy, a little irked. "Then how do you explain that condescending tone in your voice?" 

"What condescending tone?" Neil looked up. 

"What condescending tone?" Geddy said "The one you always use. With everybody" 

"Huh, | guess | never noticed" Neil looked back down at his book 

"Never noticed what?" Geddy replied. "Never noticed how the way you speak to others like you're somehow 


constructed from better molecules or something is probably why people get so hostile with you in the first 


place?" 


| never had the slightest intention of saying such a thing." Said Neil. 


"Oh, bullshit, Neill" Geddy snapped. "You think | don't know what those lyrics are about? The ones you make me 


sing?" 
"Nobody's making you sing anything, Ged." 


"Whatever, man" Geddy replied. "Look, maybe it's just that | don't get people like you. You just sit there and 


never express anything. Sure you write, but aren't feelings for sharing?" 
"Sounds pretty idealistic." Neil replied. "| thought we were past the whole peace and love stage these days." 


"Oh, | get it" Geddy said as he folded his arms. "So you're way ahead of the rest of us and I'm just a skinny, 
wiry little hippie who will never grow up. Is that it?" 


"Ged, look" Neil finally closed his book and put it down. "There's plenty of time between now and the next show. 
Why don't you sit down over here and talk about what's really getting to you?" 


"What's getting to me?" Geddy said as he got up from the chair and walked over to the couch. "I'll tell you." 
Geddy sat down on the side opposite of Neil. "What's getting to me is that | don't even recognize who we are 
anymore. | don't think | even recognize myself, even if | am keeping my hair long." 


"You do have nice hair." Neil said. "Beautiful." 


"What?" Geddy said as he brushed back his amber locks. "This mess? Heck, | didn't even use anything in it 
today. Just the blow dryer." 


"Can | touch it?" Neil said. "Your hair?" 
"Um.." The pinpointed pupils in Geddy's dark eyes shifted slightly. "Sure, | guess." 


Neil reached out and felt the texture of Geddy's hair as if he were examining a rare and exotic species of 
plant. His fingers combed through the strands and his eyes followed the flow and patterns in fascination 


Neil then smiled and said, "You have beautiful skin, too." 


"Well, that..." Geddy said as he took Neil's hand and put it down. "That's something we can look at upstairs with 
Alex." 


‘Oh, both of you?" Said Neil. 


"Sure." Geddy shrugged. "Why, is Alex not your type?" 


"No, he's beautiful" Neil said. "I just.. um..." 
"Both of us is two much?" Geddy said. 


"Well, I've never.." Neil almost stopped himself. "I mean sure, we're traveling musicians now and lifestyles 


change. But two guys at once? You guys?" 
"Why not?" Geddy said. "You know, peace and love and all that 

"Wow, | don't know what to say." Neil said. "I mean, you've both been great friends. 
"Something holding you back?" Geddy said 


"No, actually." Neil smiled. "It's just the opposite. Something's pushing me forward. Maybe it's something 
physical, or maybe it's just that I'm always curious about everything and | have this need to explore." 


"What is your heart telling you?" Geddy said. 

"My heart?" Neil said. "It's beating too fast for me to know what it's saying." 

"Then the answer is yes?" Geddy smiled. 

"Okay" Said Neil. "You've talked me into it" 

Geddy and Neil left the room downstairs and boarded the elevator. After ignoring the speaker that just had to 
play Mary MacGregor's excruciating "Torn Between Two Lovers", the adventurous pair walked quickly down the 


avocado painted hallway that was adorned with mirrors, flowers and other things that clashed perfectly. 


"Here's the door." Geddy said as he stopped at the second door to the two rooms that shared their bathroom. 


"This one's ours, the one where the noise comes from. Now where's that key?" 
Neil looked around nervously as Geddy searched his pockets. 


"Here it is." Said Geddy as he pulled the small metal object from his pocket and drove it into the keyhole as if 
to display a metaphor. 


"Who's there?" Alex's voice was on the other side. 


Geddy opened the door and he and Neil walked in to find Alex sitting on the bed with his bare back to them and 
his hands towel drying his hair. 


"Jesus, guys, ever hear of knocking?" Alex said. 


"Knocking boots, maybe." Geddy answered. Neil was silent. 


"Oh well, come in" Alex said, throwing the towel aside and turning around to lie back on the bed. "Like what you 


see?" 

"Um..." Neil tried not to gasp. "You're naked" 

"You think so?" Alex said. “Well, Captain Obvious, what are you gonna do about it?" 

‘It's okay, Neil" Geddy said as he unbuttoned his jeans. "We'll go easy on you." 

‘Maybe you will, Dirk" Alex said. "I'm gonna make him scream while he cums." 

"Don't scare him, Lerxst" Geddy pulled at his shirt. "He already saw your dick size." 

"I know.” Alex leered. 

Neil decided not to answer and instead joined Geddy in disrobing. He was much slower in removing his clothes 
than Geddy was. So by the time he was down to his underwear, the other two were already in bed kissing. Neil 
sighed and continued undressing until he was naked, clearly feeling vulnerable. 

"Here." Geddy held out his hand in front of Neil. "Don't be scared" 


| am scared." Neil said as he took Geddy's hand and lowered himself onto the bed. "I'm scared of everything.” 


"Not as scared as you think you are." Alex put his arm around Neil and looked at his face. "You know what 


would look great on you? If that mustache had handlebars on it." 
Neil laughed. "I'm not going to grow a handlebar mustache!" He said. 


"Really?" Alex cupped his hand around Neil's face and tickled him on the upper lip with his thumb. "Didn't you 


say once that you wanted to drive a motorcycle? You'd be cute with your ass in leather, going to those bars." 
"You're crazy." Neil said. 


"Am |?" Alex caressed Neil's nipple with his fingertips. "Maybe that's what you need." Alex's hand traveled down 
Neil's torso until it was inches away from his cock. "A little bit of crazy just to stay normal." 


Neil closed his eyes, only to have Geddy move up to his left hand side and nestle under his arm. Neil turned 
his head to the side and kissed Geddy hard on the mouth, moaning through his lips as Alex stroked his length. 


"Smart guys like you learn fast, don't they?" Alex said as he lowered his head down to Neil's crotch and took 
him down his throat. 


"F-fuck.." Neil's lips pulled away from Geddy's and cursed as his hips bucked wildly. He rolled on his back and 
put his arms around Geddy's pale body, embracing him fully while Alex continued with his lower half. 


"You look so turned on right now." Geddy whispered seductively in Neil's ear. "| bet | could do it better, though." 


Neil's eyes opened and watched Geddy switch places with Alex. Maybe it was Geddy's shrieking lungpower that 
did it, but somehow he really was better at giving head than Alex. 


"He's good, isn't he?" Alex whispered into Neil's other ear. "Always was stronger than he looked. He'll live longer 


than both of us." 
Neil couldn't answer, as he was too busy convulsing. 


"Now as for me?" Alex continued to tease Neil. "I'm Serbian, so we just live for the moment. But we're strong 


too. Notorious." 


Alex ran his fingers down Neil's chest, exploring the beads of sweat that gathered around the spruces of hair. 


A final shudder of Neil's body signaled his climax. 

"Nicel" Alex said as he reached over to the bedside table. "How was it?" 

"Didn't take long." Geddy replied as he wiped his mouth. "What are you doing?" 

"What do you think I'm doing?" Alex had his hand in a jar of Vaseline that he picked up from the table. 


"Oh great" Geddy moved his body back up and turned Neil's weary head to face him. "Neil? You're not tired 


yet, are you?" 


"Hmm?" Neil had his eyes half closed, and then wide open once Alex reached down and probed him with his 
fingers. 


"Keep him calm" Alex said. "He's pretty tight! 

Neil wrapped his arms around Geddy and held him for comfort, burying his face in the bassist's long hair 
"Careful with him, Lerxst" Geddy said. "He has to sit down when he's playing the drums, you know" 

"Oh yeah. That" Alex lubricated his large cock with Vaseline. "Ill go slowly, just about an inch at a time 
"Fuck" Geddy looked genuinely worried He embraced Neil and kissed him firmly on the mouth 


"Perfect" Alex said, lifting Neil's thigh up slightly with his arm. "Ready?" 


Alex shoved the head of his cock into Neil, prompting a surprisingly high-pitched scream from the long-bodied 


drummer. Geddy held him closer and examined his reddened face. He wiped tears from Neil's eyes. 
"You okay, Pratt?" Geddy said. "We can stop if it hurts too much." 

"lim fine." Neil said through his tears. "His cock.. Just.. Keep going...” 

"Here" Alex grabbed the base of Neil's cock "That should make it a little better. Ready?" 


Geddy covered Neil's mouth to muffle his screams as Alex pushed further in. Tears rolled from Neil's eyes 


down Geddy's fingers and into the bed. 
"Don't kill him, you maniac!" Geddy said to Alex. 
"Just one more push." Alex gave a final thrust. "There. All the way in" 


"That was way less than an inch at a time, Lerxst!" Geddy said. "Neil? Are you still crying? Here, let me hold 
you." 


"So tight." Alex groaned. "Oh fuck, blood!" 

"Pull out, Lerxst!" Geddy said. "Oh shit, he's passed out!" 

"| can't pull out, Dirk, I'm too close!" Alex said. "Can't stop... fuck!" 
"Oh shit.." Geddy looked at the sky in desperation. "Help us!" 


After Alex came, the boys wasted no time in lifting Neil up and carrying him into the bathroom. They put him 
into the tub and turned on the water. After a few minutes, Neil woke up again to find that he was back in bed. 


It was still nighttime and Neil's band mates were still at it next door. He was fully clothed, though the fresh 
stain in his pajama pants suggested that the event that transpired in his mind did have some sort of physical 
reality to it. Or at least he liked to believe so. 


